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DRAMATIS PERSONA. 

| 

| Count Abeville - Mr. Incledon. 
Don Lewis — E Mr. Powell. 

p Don Juan - - Mr. Claremont. 
Parroquet — = Mr. Fawcett. 
Fabio — — Mr. Clarke. 
Poſtillion AL Re © Mr. Simmons . 
Corrigidor - — Mr. Davenport. 

Jailor — Mr. Munden. 

Grim - Mr. Thompſon. 

Porter — - Mr. Abbot. 
Leonora - - Mrs. Mountain, 
Inis - Miſs Simms, 
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SONGS, &ec. 


IN AN 


ESCAPE into PRISON. 
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AIR IXIsS. 


VV; TH downcaſteve the cloiſter'd nun, 
Counts her beads in folemn pace; 
Yezrs ir. igid pennance run, 
Wrinkied grief deſpoils her face! 
No ſuch moping life for me, 
Give me ſcenes that ever vary, 
Let me frolic gay and free, 
T1::4 of being ſingle, marry; 
Every n-oment winged with pleaſure, 


Link'd to joy the hours be ſeen, 
Tripping in Fandango meaſure, 


To the merry, merry mandolin, 


4155 


11. 
Thro' their grates, poor ſouls, they ſighing, 
Oft repeat a tender tale; 
Breathe a wiſh that, uncomplying, 
They'd refus'd to take the veil; 
Lord, no ſuch &c, 


AIR—Cov NT. 


IN the mirror, where fondly oft' gazes the 
fair, | 
To adjuſt in gay ringlets her ſoft filken 
hair, 
Parent nature reſigning to arts foſter care, 
The aid beauty's ſelf muſt approve. 
The mirror, ſo frequently dimmd by a 
ſigh, 
The bright glafs reflecting a far brighter 
eye, 
Only gaze, charming viſion! you there will 
eſpye, 
The angelic face of my love. 
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11. 


Or when beauty wanders with ſoft penſive 
mien, 
Cool Zephyr to woo, while the night's ſil- 
ver queen, 
On the lake's buoyant boſom, reſplendent 
is ſeen, 
In ripples diſdaining to move; 
Inviting, ſhould ſolitude's charms be the 
theme, 
Your footſteps might lead to the margin's 
extreme, 
Only gaze, and you'll view in the pure 
glaſſy ſtream, 
The angelic form of my love! 


DUE T—LEronora AND INIS. 


WHEN griefs ſtormy tempeſt rages, 
Varied pangs the boſom gnaw, 

Cheering hope its rage aſſuages, 
With © Je ne m'en ſouci pas.“ 


£ i — * _— * * - 4 * * F hor 
. 
8 
= * 


r 6 A 


1 


11. 


Gayly ſorrows tear upbraiding, 
Muſic lulls the every pang, 

Joy's guittar blythe ſerenading, 
Sweetly tinkles, ting, ting, tang ! 


WHEN the trumpet ſounds to arms, | 


Mars, with valour ſteel my breaſt, 
Bellona, then, diſplay your charms, 

In every martial terror dreſt. 
Yet in pity's ſteps I'll tread, 

Nor in blood my faulchion lave, 
When a proſtrate foe ſhall plead, 

My greateſt glory be to fave. 
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The cannon's thunder ne'er can fright, 

When my Country bids me on, 
The clangor of the raging fight, 

Shall cheer me till the battle's won : 
Then if gaſping on the field, 

A comrade draws his lateſt breath, 
To ſoft humanity T'll yield, 

And weep for a brave ſoldiet's death, 


SONG—PaRRoOQUETT. 


WHEN heated the blood with the juice 0 
the barre], 
Mong box-lobby gemmen contention 
runs high, 
They ſwaggering, reel themſelves into a 
quarrel, 
With a blow, „ You're a ſcoundrel,” or 
dam'me you lie,” 
Exchange Cards“ Diſtraction! 
© axe fatisfaCtion ! 
« To give one the lie, Sir!“ 
« didn't, that's flat!“ 
« You did“ - and © Oh fie, Sir!” 
« You lie, I did not.“ 
C 
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ee My honor, vithout it, I ſcorns for to 
live, | 
ce Piſtols, Wogdens, wtth ſeconds,—to- 
morrow, at five,” 
They part, and rage begins to cool, 
Reflection blames the ſtrife, 
« Zounds, what a flat! Oons, what 
a fool ! 
te To riſque one's precious life! 
« To-morrow 
Brings ſorrow, 
ce With ſhakings and quakings already 'tis 
rife, 
ce I'd rather have quarrel'd with Pol or my 
wife.” 
The hour ſoon arrives, and the combatants 
meet, 
White as foolscap young Quildrive, Sheers, 
pale as a ſheet ! 
Their ſeconds from ſympathy ſharing the 
fear ! 
Like two aſpin leaves trembling, bring up 
the rear. . 


Now the paces are meaſur'd, a charming 


long ſhot, 
And the two Mandarins ſhivering, ſtand on 
the ſpot. 


*THI the Seconds in whiſpers (to loſe cuitc... 
loth,) 
Hint the peaceable wiſhes, huzza ! of them 
both, 
They quick face about with a reſolute ſtare, 
And boldly their piſtols diſcharge in the 
air! 
What an action! how endearing ! 
Seconds ſweetly interfering! 
Daddles ſhaking, 
No more quaking, 
Shivering, quivering trepidation ! 
Chang'd to wond'rous admiration ! 
Alexander! 
Mars! Caſſander! | 
Czſar, Pompey, Coriolanus, 
Brutus, Scipio Africanus, 
Pocock, Drake, 
Wolfe, Hawke and Blake, 
Lord Duncan, Howes, Yorke, brave St. 
Vincents, 
Were never offer'd half the incenſe; 
Then laughing, 
Quaffing, 
Paragraphing, 
Tales inventing, 
Complimenting, 


C 22 } 


Fame trumps their valour thro' the town ; 
As was expected, 
Cool, collected, 


They met, ſhook hands, and no harm done. 


AIR Leonora. 


My throbbing heart, 
With anxious beat, 
Pit, pit, pat in my breaſt, 
Seems to impart, 
A glowing heat, 
All wintry coldneſs to defeat; 
Reſt, little tremble reſt! 
Ah! why thy miſtreſs thus reprove? 
Thyſelf betray'd her into love. 


11. 


And, treach'rous eyes, 
Why would you gaze? 
How did you dare intrude? 
Why heave thele ſighs ? 
Thy feeble rays, 
Daring to combat Phoebus” blaze, 
And court inquietude! 
Ah! why thy miſtreſs thus reprove? 
You gazed, and tempted her to love, 
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FINALE. 


Grim, In vain the culprit may eſſay, 
To ſhun, me in an evil hour— 
Like fate I faſten on my prey, 
Thetrembling victim of my pow'r. 
Pot. Hey! whip and ſpur you drove my 
lad! 
Grim. The cup of ſorrow ſoon they'll 
drink, 
Inis. Indeed, indeed, *twill drive me mad! 
Leon, Inis I know not what to think. 
Inis and Leon. 
You ſurely have made ſome miſtake? 
Poſt. and Grim. 
Guilt in each geſture did we ſpy, 
Leon. Burſt heart ! 
Inis. I'm ſure my lace will break, 
Poſt. and Grim. 
Make yourſelf eaſy, ſoon they'll die. 
Lecn, My ſpirits fink ! 
Inis. Tago, a chair |! 
Grit, Impriſon'd then 
Poſt, Full drive th'll be 
Leon, You arm, ah me! 
Inis. A little air! 


Fro trial brought, 


( 14 ) 


Grim and Poſtillion, 
Found guilty—what a glorious thought ! 
T hey'll fuffer—pray ma'am, dont you ſigh 


All. The ratcling wheels I hear depart, 
Leon. Flows, tears! 


Inis. I, too, can only cry— 


Inis and Leon. 
Heigho ! it breaks my aching heart, 
Grim and Poſt. 


Ha, ha! it glads my bounding heart ! 


A G T I. 


| SONG—JaiLon. 


LET me own but a caſk, I'll ne'er carry 
the cag, 
My friend is a flaſk of good liquor, 
If mutual affection may make a man brag, 
I'm fure no two friends can be thicker ; 
T find him in lodgings, he finds me in keep, 
He ſets me in ſpirits, I ſet him to ſleep, 
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Tho' he oft” knocks me up, why I tip him 
a roll, | 
To be dead drunk, you know, never in- 
Jures a ſoul, 
Sing fol de rol lol, 
And hey down derry 
Tol de rol lol, 


We always are merry, 
So, puſh round the bottles, and empty the 


bowl. 
11. 
When dull melanchollic, and what not the 
caſe; 


He flics to my aid, who can do more ? 
Pale with grief, Lord, he often has 1edden'd 
my face, 
And made it ſhine full of good humour. 
When thoughtful, he's taught me more 
pleaſant to think, 
When thirsty, the friend he's to aſk me to 
drink ; 
"Tis joy, from his friendſhip ſuch marks to 
receive, 
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And I'll die but he's taught me the way "'Y 
how to live 4 
Sing fol de rol lol, 
And hey down derry, 
Tol de rol lol 
We always are merry, 
« Then ſucceſs to our friends” in a bumper 
111 give. 


DUET—PaRRoQUET AND CounT. 


Par. Lord Sir ! I'm in ſuch a taking ! 
I ſhall die ſoon, I proteſt ; 
Count. Coward ! why thus are you quaking ? 
Par. Tis the pain I've in my cheſt; 
Rumbling, jumbling, | 2 
Yet no grumbling ; : 
Count, Soon ſure ſome one will approach, 
Par. Dear | what eaſe is! 
Shook to pieces, 
Pray Sir, wa'n't we by the coach? 
Count, The kiſs which ſhe gave, when by 
heaven, 
From her angelic form I was 
borne, 
I languiſh, as pure as 'twas given, 
Untainted, again to return. 


97 


Par. I dont envy lover's bliſſes, 
Whining like your lobby blocks, 
| We've no places ta'en for kiſſes, 
Wont you, Sir, give up your 
Box ? 
Both. Some light to guide us, Seek I 
vainly, 
To pilot ſafe my drifted bark; 


No ray appearing, tells us plainly, 
That we both are in the dark. 


QUARTETT O. 
Jailor. Come be alive another bottle, 
Par. If we thrive, 


Parroquet and Fabio. 
'T will ſave my throttle; 
Inis. Tm all terror and diſmay, 
Parrequet and Fabio. 
And: ſo are we- bop, lead the way. 
Jailor. Huſh ! be alive dont make a clat- 
ter; | 
Inis. *Tis ſtrange how you got here, no 
doubt, | 
Parroquet and Fabio. 
How we got here 1s no matter, 
All we want is, to get out. 
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Par. I grieve! but the beſt friends muſt 
part 

Inis. From ſuch indulgencies to fly— 

Par. Iis to avoid an aching heart, 

Pun Come be alive! Adieu! good bye! 


FINALE, 


Count. Glad, let's rejoice, our danger's 
o'er, 
And zpprehenſion rules no more, 
Bright beauty's ſmile 
Shall mirth beguile, 
'Dimpled Joy begin her reign. 
Leon, 7 45 in concert gay, join the ſportive 
ay 
May the love-fraught lute reſt no long- 
er mute 
And che blythe bells ring 
With a merry, merry ding 
"To che notes of our grateful 
ſtrain, 


CHORUS, 


Then in concert gay, & 
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Pay. Entrunk'd chin-deep in a dungeon's 
gloom, 
How my merit wanted elbow room ! 
| Realeas'd, that's clear, 
And free from fear, 
No ugly twitch I feel. 


Inis. Then, in ſportive play, gladly join 


+ oO our lay, 

Each approving hand will our thanks 
| command - 

While the blythe bells ring, 
With a merry, merry ding, 

| Crown our hopes with the glad'ning 
1 peal. 
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